DAYS WITHOUT END
to answer the door. Eha speaks to her?) I wish 1 didn't
look so like a sick cat. Why is it everyone decides to
turn up when you look your worst ?
MARGARET. Ah, you needn't worry, Madame. You
look fine.
ELSA.    Well, anyway, I don't mind Lucy.
(Nevertheless, she goes to the desk at left, rear,
takes out a vanity case, -powders her nose, etc.
While she is doing this, Margaret moves to the
entrance door in the hall and is heard admitting
Mrs. Hillman and exchanging greetings with
her, as she helps her off with her things. Elsa
calls?)
Hello, Stranger.
LUCY (calls back in a voice whose breeziness rings a bit
strained'}. That's right, sit on me the minute I set
foot in your house ! Well, I know I deserve it.
(Elsa goes to the doorway and meets her as she comes
in, kissing her affectionately. Lucy Hillman
is about the same age as Elsa. She is still an
extremely attractive woman but, in contrast to
Elsa, her age shows, in spite of a heavy make-
up. There are wrinkles about her eyes, and
her small, full, rather weak mouth is drawn
down by sharp lines at the corners. She is
dressed expensively in clothes a bit too youthful
and extreme in style. She responds to Elsa's
greeting with a nervous constraint^
Hello, Elsa.
ELSA.    You're a nice one !    How long has-it been
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